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Bujbie Tis nothing but conceit (my gracious Ladic.) 
gtuene. Tis nothing letfc.conceit is Kill denude * 
From Tome forefather Griefc, mine is not fo, 

For nothing hath begot nay fomething griefc. 

Or fomething hath the nothing that I grieue, 

Tis inreuerfion that I do pofleflc. 

But what it is, that is not yet knowne, what 
I cannot namc>tii ! nameldTe woe I wot. 

greene God faueyour roaieftie.and wel met Gentlemen, 

1 hope the King is not yet Ihipt for Ireland. 

gucenc Why hopcft thou fo?tis better hope he is. 

For hisdcfignescraue hafte,hi$ hafte good hope: 

Then wherefore doft thou hope he is not fhipt? 

Greene That he our hope might haue retirde his power, 
And driuen into defpairc an enemies hope. 

Who ftrongly hath fctte footing in this land. 

The banifht culiingbrooke repcales himfelfc , 

And with vpliftcd armes is fafe ariude at RauentpurglC 
Qtieenc. Now God in heauen forbid* 
greene Ah Madam tis too true,and that is worfc.* 

The Lord Northumberland,hisyongfonnc H.Percie, 
The Lordsof Rofle,Beauniond,and W illoughby, 

V Vith all their powerfullfricnds arc fled to him. 

‘BttJJAe Why haue you not prodaimd Northumberland 
And the reft of the reuoltcd fattion,traitours? 

Greene VVe haue, whereupon the carle of Worceftcr 
Hath broke hisftafFe,refigndhisStcwardfhip, 

Andal t^iehoufoo dferuats fledwithhim to Bullingbrook 
gtteene So Grcene,thou art the midwife of my woe, 
And Bulhngbrooke,my forro wes dilmall heirc, 

Now hath my foulc brought forth her prodigie, 

And la gafping newdeliucrd mother, 

Haue woe to woe, " forrow to forrovv ioynd* 

Bujhie Difpairenotlvladam. 

Qteeene Whofhall hindenne? 

I will ddpairc and be at enmity, 

With coufcning Hope,hc is a flatterer, 

A parafttc,a keeper backc ofdcath, 
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King Rickard the fecend. 

Who gently would ditTolue thebahds of life, 

VVbich falfe Hope lingers inextremitie. 

Greene Here comes the Duke of Yorke, 

Queene. Withflgnes of war about his aged nccke. 

Oh full of careful bu fine He are his looker, 

Vncle for Gods fake fpcake comfortable words. 

Torke Should I do fo,I ihould bcly <U)5 thoughts. 
Comfort’s in heauen, and wee are on the earth, 

Where nothing liues but crofles, care, and griefc. 

Your husband he is gone to faue far off, 

Whilft others come to make him loofe at homej 
Here am I left to ynderprop hip, lands L:r ; . ■ 

Who weake with age cannot fupport my folfe, 

Now comes the ficke koure that his lurfetrtnde, . , 

Nowfhall hee trie his friends that flatterd him. 

Seruingman My Lord, your fonne wasgone before I came. 
Torke He was, why fo go all which, way.it will: 

The ndbles they are fled,the cornmo'ns they are cold. 

And wi!l(I feare)reuoit on Hereford* flde.. 

Sirra,gct thee to Plalhie to my After Glocefter,. 

Bid her fend mee prefently a thoufand pound , 

Hold take my ring* . . 

Seruitigman. My Lord, I had forgot to telyour Lordftiip, 
To dav I caime by and called there, 

But I fhall grieuc you tojcport the, re ft. 

Yorks" What ift knauef 

Serumcman A n liotitc before I came the Ducheftc di_ed> 
Torke God for hisn« rcielwhata tide of woes 
Comes rufoing bn this wofull land at once* 

I know not what to do : I would to Qjjd 
(So my vntruth hadnot prouokt hi nr to it) 

The King had cutte off my head yvith my brothers. 

What are there two pofts difpatcht for Ireland? 

How fliall.yyedo for money for theft wars? 

Come After jgpofln I would fay, pray pardon nice? 

Go fellow get thee home, prouidc fome Carts, 

And bring away the armour that is there. 

Gentlemen, will you go raufter raea? 
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